268      THE VILLAGE IN THE JUNGLE
The next day the peon and Silindu started off
very early in the morning. All along the road Si-
lindu repeated the holy words to the great annoy-
ance of the peon. They reached the prison at Tan-
galla late in the evening. It was dark whea
they arrived, and Silindu was at once locked up
in a cell. He fell asleep, still repeating the Pali
stanza,
Silindu remained three weeks in the prison. It
seemed to him an immense building. It was a large
and ancient Dutch fort, with high battlemented grey
walls of great thickness. The inside formed a square
paved courtyard in which the prisoners worked at
breaking stones and preparing coir6 by hammer-
ing cocoa-nut husks with wooden mallets. Round
the courtyard were built the cells, oblong bare rooms
with immense windows and gates, iron barred, which
looked out upon the yard. Silindu, not being a con-
victed person, was not made to do any work. He
squatted in his cell, watching the prisoners working
in the yard, and thinking of what the old beggar had
told him. He tried to meditate upon his sins, but
soon found that to be impossible. He began, how-
ever, to forget the village and Punchi Menika, and
all the trouble that had gone before. He repeated
the Pali stanza many times during the day. He
6 Coir, fibre of the cocoa-nut husk.